66 


CUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 


May,  I'M  I. 


EDITORIAL— 


MOTHER'S  DAY 

By  BELLE  S.  SPAFFORD 


A  BIT  of  old  Dutch  wisdom  comes  to  us 
**  in  the  quotation,  "He  that  remembers 
God  and  his  mother  is  shielded  against  all 
evil."  The  second  Sunday  in  May  has  been 
set  apart  for  loving  remembrance  of  mother, 
for  a  glance  back  through  the  pages  of  time 
and  a  recollection  of  the  lessons  she  has 
taught  and  the  principles  she  has  endea- 
voured to  inculcate  in  us.  It  is  a  day  in 
which  our  appreciation  for  her  loving 
service  and  our  thankfulness  for  her  life  are 
expressed  in  word  and  deed.  It  is  a  day 
dedicated  to  the  most  powerful  force  for 
good  the  world  has  ever  known — mother 
love. 

That  a  special  day  is  necessary  to  induce 
one  to  recall  mother  and  to  stimulate  ex- 
pressions of  appreciation  for  her  is  difficult 
to  understand.  She  who  has  shared  our 

troubles,  rejoiced  in  our  successes,  she  who 
has  largely  chartered  the  course  of  our  lives 
and  has  been  our  best  friend  should  con- 
tinuously be  the  recipient  of  expressions  of 
appreciation  stimulated  by  a  constant 
awareness  of  her  sacrifices,  her  strength, 
her  love  and  her  influence  for  good.  Per- 
haps a  reminder  is  necessary  merely  because 
we  are  careless  and  so  engrossed  in  our  own 
affairs  that  we  neglect  to  do  the  thing  we 
know  we  should  do  and  would  really  like  to 
do.  But  all   too  often  children   magnify 

their  own  powers  and  minimize  the  in- 
fluences that  have  contributed  most  to  then 
strength  ;  they  become  so  accustomed  to  the 
strengthening  influence  of  mother  that  they 
lose  sight- of  it ;  the}'  forget  their  obligations 
of  love  and  gratitude  to  her.  William 
George  Jordan  says,  "  Ingratitude  is  a 
crime  more  despicable  than  revenge,  which 
is  only  returning  evil  for  evil,  while  in- 
gratitude  returns  evil  for  good." 

The  tasks  confronting  a  mother  are  not 
easy.  Though  they  bring  their  compensa- 
tions, their  satisfactions  and  joys,  she  who 
fills  this  position  in  life  experiences 
moments  of  sorrow,  clays  of  anxiety,  great 
sacrifices  and  responsibilities  which  cannot 
be  evaded.       The  mother  of  yesterday,  pre- 


siding over  the  home  where  she  was  the 
central  figure  in  a  closely-knit  family,  living 
in  a  world  of  rather  even  tempo,  had  a 
sufficiently  difficult  time;  but  to-day's 
mother  finds  herself  living  in  a  world  of  con- 
fusion. She  faces  a  stream-lined,  speeded - 
up  world,  and  stands  dismayed.  The  life 
patterns  of  her  youth  are  not  the  patterns 
of  her  children's  day.  Her  pleasures  were 
to  be  found  around  the  piano  in  the  family 
parlour  while  her  daughter  seeks  hers  in  a 
high-powered    car.  Mingling   with   girls 

who  smoked  or  used  alcoholic  beverages  in 
mother's  youth  would  have  made  her  a 
social  outcast ;  daughter  lives  in  a  world 
where  such  things  are  socially  acceptable  to 
many     people.  Understanding     between 

youth  and  maturity  seems  to  be  a  constantly 
widening  gap.  Economic  problems  to-day 
are  pronounced.  Living  standards  are 
growing  increasingly  high,  and  human 
wants  are  multitudinous.  The  simple 
things  that  brought  joy  to  mother's  heart 
would  scarcely  thrill  the  girl  of  to-day. 

The  problem  of  bridging  the  gap  between 
mother  and  children,  the  task  of  meeting 
economic  needs,  the  difficulties  involved  in 
rearing  a  family  in  an  atmosphere  of  kind- 
ness and  affection,  of  allowing  freedom 
without  license,  of  maintaining  daily  inti- 
mate relationships  with  children,  of  earning 
their  respect,  of  establishing  mutual  inter- 
ests and  understanding  in  to-day's  world 
are  overwhelming. 

The  mother  of  to-day  must  realize  that 
"  instinct  doesn't  furnish  all  the  equipment 
necessary  to  meet  her  child -rearing  prob- 
lems, and  mother  love  is  not  an  adequate 
substitute  for  knowledge  and  efficiency." 
She  must  make  a  scientific  approach  to  her 
task  of  child  guidance.  She  must  rocognize 
that  divine  wisdom  must  be  constantly 
applied  in  solving  her  problems.  She  must 
wisely  appraise  her  situation  and  earnestly 
strive  to  cope  with  the  present  and  preserve 
fundamental  values.  Every  effort  must  be 
exerted  to  wisely  direct  and  adequately 
(Continued  on  page  80.) 
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HOME   MISSIONARIES  AT  WORK 


MISSION  HEAD    RELATES    EXPERIENCES  ON   TEMPLE   SQUARE 

By  JOSEPH  J.  CANNON,  President  of  Temple  Square   Mission 


THIS  week  one  of  the  visitors  at  Temple 
Square  said,  "  I  was  here  a  year  ago 
and  purchased  the  Book  of  Mormon.  From 
it  and  your  tracts  I  have. learned  your  teach- 
ings, and  I  believe  they  are  all  true.  My 
husband  and  I  are  Baptists.  I  am  a  doctor 
by  profession.  I  would  love  to  live  in  Salt 
Lake.  Never  in  my  life  have  I  been  satis- 
fied with  the  teachings  of  my  own  or  any 
other  church  until  I  came  here.  If  we  lived 
among  you,  would  he  ever  have  to  say, 
'  Let's  go  to  church  to-day?  '  I  would  be 
eager  to  go  and  hear  more  of  this  gospel." 
A  short  time  ago  a  man  from  Flordia 
approached  the  guide  after  the  tour  and 
said,  "  I  am  ashamed  of  myself.     For  thirty 


years  I  have  been  hearing  the  missionaries 
explain  your  doctrines.  All  this  time  I  have 
known  the}'  were  true  but  have  not  had  the 
courage  to  accept  them.  I  would  like  to  be 
baptized."  He  went  back  to  Flordia  a 
member  of  the  Church  and  a  happy  man. 

In  the  last  month  three  young  men,  one 
from  Alaska,  the  other  two  from  California, 
have  gone  around  with  guides  and  visited 
with  us  until  we  felt  they  were  ready  to  join 
the  Church.  Then  they  went  to  the  bap- 
tistry at  the  west  end  of  the  Tabernacle  and 
were   inducted    into   the  Church.  One   of 

these  was  of   Italian  parentage. 

The  time  may  come  that  Temple  Square 
will  surpass  other  missions  in  baptisms.    As 
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men  begin  to  run  to  and  fro  seeking  the 
word  of  the  Lord  they  may  more  <uu\  more 
turn  their  faees  toward  Zion.  Certainly  the 
seed  is  being-  sown.  During  a  generation 
visitors  have  been  coming  and  carrying 
away  with  them  the  written  story  of  the 
Gospel.  Nearly  all  have  left  with  a  friendly 
attitude  toward  the  guides  who  generously 
conduct  the  tours  and  many  with  a  genuine 
respect  for  our  faith.  In  every  town  in  this 
country  and  in  many  lands  they  have  told 
the  story  of  their  visit  here.  When  dark 

hours  come,  when  the  customary  supports  of 
life  begin  to  weaken  or  disappear,  millions 
of  the  more  intelligent  people  of  the  world 
will  turn  with  inquiring  thought  to  the 
Temple  of  the  Lord  and  remember  the  in- 
spiring truths  they  learned  in  its  shadows. 

But  for  the  present  our  baptisms  are  com- 
paratively few.  The  work  of  this  mission, 
which  is  confined  to  ten  acres  of  ground 
nestling  cloistered  and  serene  in  the  heart 
of  this  city,  is  to  give  information,  answer 
questions,  spread  kindliness,  distribute 
literature,  create  for  the  word,  Mormon,  a 
pleasant  connotation  and  answer  letters. 

Many  people  come. 

How  the  people  come !  The  gates  are 
open  all  the  daylight  hours  of  all  the  days 
of  the  year — Christmas,  New  Years,  the 
Fourth  of  July ;  it  is  all  the  same.  Blizzards 
do  not  stop  the  visitors  and  the  blazing  heat 
of  August  sends  them  in  greater  numbers. 

Last  year  according  to  our  reckoning 
406,132  came  to  hear  the  organ  recital  or 
make  a  tour  of  the  grounds  and  buildings  or 
both.  This  year  to  date  there  has  been  a 
decrease  of  slightly  over  ten  per  cent.  This 
seems  to  be  due  to  the  war  intensity  which 
made  people  more  careful  about  their  plans. 
However,  in  August  the  travel  this  year 
almost  equalled  that  of  last,  less  than  one 
per  cent  difference,  100,442  in  1939,  99,62(1 
in  1940. 

In  reckoning  our  visitors,  however,  it 
appears  we  miss  a  good  many  who  visit  the 
grounds  and  museum  but  for  lack  of  time 
do  not  follow  a  guide  or  attend  the  organ 
recital.  On  the  14th  of  August  this  year  a 
count  was  made  of  those  who  entered  the 
Square  bv  all  four  gates.  (This  did  not 
include  the  Temple  enclosure.)  Towns- 
people passing  through  to  or  from  work 
were   not  counted.        Bv  our   usual  method 


of  reckoning  our  visitors  numbered  3,805. 
By  the  gate  count  they  numbered  5,157.  On 
the  1 6th  of  August  the  test  was  repeated. 
Our  reckoning  was  3,463.  The  gate  count 
was  5,496.  It  appears  therefore  that  our 
visitors  may  number  thirty- five  to  nearly 
sixty  per  cent  more  than  we  have  been 
figuring. 

What  brings  them? 

First  the  Tabernacle.  If  we  left  its  doors 
open  and  offered  no  gu:de  service,  most 
people  would  go  from  the  gate  to  the  great 
auditorium,  glancing  at  the  Temple,  Assem- 
bly Hall,  monuments  and  flowers  on  their 
way,  and  after  a  few  moments  of  awe  would 
leave  the  place  and  resume  their  journey. 

At  noon  they  would  crowd  into  the  recital 
and  listen  to  the  great  organ,  whose  tones 
have  been  heard  by  more  people  personally 
and  by  broadcast  than  any  other  instrument 
ever  constructed  by  man.  The  melody  of 
its  notes  is  familiar  to  millions  of  listeners. 
This  gathering  in  the  Tabernacle  for  the 
noon  recital  averages  between  one  and  two 
hundred  in  the  winter  and  this  summer 
rached  3,332.  It  is  the  largest  daily 
audience  of  music  lovers  in  the  world. 

Temple  is  attraction. 

Second  in  attraction  is  the  Temple, 
beautiful  but  exclusive  and  austere.  Visitors 
need  to  have  their  attention  called  to  it. 
When,  however,  they  learn  the  circum- 
stances of  its  construction,  the  faith  and 
courage  that  went  into  it,  thev  become 
deeply  impressed.  Why  should  a  refugee 
people  in  their  poverty  put  so  much  of  sacri- 
fice into  a  temple?  It  is  probably  the  most 
solidly  constructed  building  for  peaceful 
purposes   in  modern  times.  There   must 

have  been  strong  motives,  and  strong 
motives  always  interest.  And  there  is 
mystery.  Perhaps  the  fact  that  visitors  are 
not  admitted  is  as  important  as  any  part  of 
the  psychology  that  attracts  them  to  Temple 
Square.  From  the  outside  they  try  to  de- 
cipher the  symbolism  of  the  spires,  sun 
moon,  stars,  Ursus  Major,  the  eye  and 
clasped  hands.  An  East  Indian,  coming 
through  the  south  gate  and  seeing  the  two 
great  structures  before  him,  stopped  and 
gazed  on  them.  "Ah,"  he  muttered,  "the 
Temple  and  the  Tabernacle,  what  sym- 
(Continued  on  page  76.) 
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ELDER 


REED 


SMOOT 


ELDER  REED  SMOOT,  one  of  the  senior 
members  of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve, 
of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints,  died  at  the  age  of  79,  at  St.  Peters- 
burg, Florida,  on  the  9th  of  February,  1941. 

Elder  Smoot  will  be  remembered  as  one 
of  the  leading  United  States  Senators  dur- 
ing the  last  world  war.  He  has  served  his 
Church  and  his  Nation  faithfully  and  well 
for  a  very  long  period  of  years.  He  was 
chosen  a  member  of  the  Council  in  April, 
1900,  after  having  served  in  the  British 
Mission  and  in  many  other  important  Church 
positions   at   home.  Elder   Smoot  was   a 

United  States  Senator  for  thirty  years  and 
in  that  position  served  with  honour  and 
distinction. 

Among  the  many  tributes,  is  the  following 
from  the  First  Presidency  of  the  Church  : 

"  In  the  passing  of  Elder  Reed  Smoot  the 
Church,  the  nation,  and  we  personally  suffer 
a  great  loss. 

"  Elder  Smoot  was  stalwart  in  his  faith, 
courageous  in  his  advocacy  of  truth,  and 
steadfast  in  his  obedience  to  the  doctrines 
and  principles  of  the  Gospel  of  Christ  of 
whose  truth  he  had  a  living,  enduring  testi- 
mony. For  the  Church,  he  was  one  of  the 
greatest  missionaries  of  his  time.  His  in- 
tegrity and  devotion  to  his  work  as  a 
Senator  of  the  United  States,  broke  down 
prejudice  and  gave  his  people  a  standing  for 
uprightness  throughout  the  whole  world. 

"  In  the  Senate  of  the  United  States, 
Senator  Smoot  made  a  record  of  which  his 
people  are  justly  proud.  Fearless,  forth- 
right, able,  with  indefatigable  industry,  and 
a  bodv  and  mind  that  seemed  never  to  know 


weariness,  he  served  his  country  with 
patriotic  devotion  and  uncorruptible  in- 
tegrity. His  name  is  written  large  in 
national  legislative  annals. 

In  all  his  work  he  feared  the  Lord  and 
sought  always  for  Divine  inspiration  to 
guide  him.  The  Almighty  blessed  him  in 
his  work.  His  outstanding  ability  and 
stalwart  service  will  loom  constantly  larger 
as  the  years  lengthen.  He  was  in  truth 
one  of  the  mighty  ones  of  the  nation. 

The  Church  and  the  nation  mourn  his 
passing. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT, 

J.   REUBEN  CLARK,   JR., 

DAVID  O.  MCKAY, 

The  First  Presidency." 


RECENT     ARRIVALS 

We  congratulate — 

Brother  and  Sister  Thomas  R.  R.  Jubber, 
a  son,  Errold,  born  on  the  30th  of  March, 
1941. 

Brother  and  Sister  Ernest  L.  Armstrong, 
also  of  Springs,  a  son,  Wynne  Henry,  born 
on  the  4th  of  March,  1941. 

Brother  and  Sister  William  E.  Greene,  of 
Port  Elizabeth,  a  son,  Gary  Edward,  born 
on  the  23rd  of  February,  1941. 

Brother  and  Sister  Havelock  Trollip,  of 
Port  Elizabeth,  a  son,  Sidney  Robert  Henry, 
born  on  the  18th  of  March,  1941. 

Brother  and  Mrs.  William  G.  Seaward, 
also  of  Port  Elizabeth,  a  son,  Ian  Errol, 
born  on  the   18th  of  April,    1941. 
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HER   ALLOTTED   SHARE 


A  SHORT  SHORT   STORY 
By    ONDA    MARCEAU 


D  ERTHA  EVANS  looked  down  at  her 
■^  rough  hands  and  broken  nails.  "What 
have  I  gotten  out  of  life?  "  she  asked  her- 
self. "  Years  of  sitting  on  this  farm — toil- 
ing for  William  and  my  children.  Now 
they're  all  gone,  and  he  reads  Western 
stories. " 

For  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Mrs.   Evans 
was  resenting   her   lot.  She   sank    into   a 

chair,  too  weary  to  push  back  the  grey  hair 
that  straggled  about  her  face.  Then  her 
eyes  strayed  to  the  window.  There  were 
her  flowers,  beaten  to  shreds.  There  was 
the  green  cotton,  which  would  soon  be  white 
— just  as  last  fall  and  the  fall  before. 

But  I  won't  get  a  ready-made  dress," 
she  whispered;  "  there  won't  be  any  money 
to  have  my  hair  curled  like  the  town  women 
do."  She  felt  old  and  tired,  and  wondered 
why  a  little  beauty  couldn't  enter  her  life. 
Just  then  she  heard  her  husband  scrape 
his  feet  on  the  porch.  "  I  got  the  mail, 
Mama.  Your  magazine  came."  W'illiam 
Evans,  wearing  scuffed  shoes,  faded  khakis, 
and  a  week-old  beard,  slammed  the  screen 
door  as  he  came  in.  When  his  wife  failed 
to  look  up,  he  said  again,  "  Mama,  the 
magazine  came." 

She  stirred  then.  "  Oh,  let  me  see." 
Tired  as  she  was,  Bertha  took  the  magazine 
eagerly.  She  turned  the  pages  quickly  as 
William  sat  down,  propping  his  feet  on  the 
stove. 

Bertha    stopped    on     a     title    that     read  . 
"  Tribute    to    Courage,"    bv    Janet    Evans. 
She  lingered  over  the  name,   and  then  with 
a  contented    sigh,    pored   over   the   words- 
savouring  each  of  them. 

"  At  fifty,  Marv  Adams  was  not  beauti- 
ful. Her  face  bore  no  evidence  of  massages 
or  expensive  oils.  Broken  nails  and  rough 
hands  were  mute  proof  of  hours  of  heart- 
breaking toil.  Her  shoulders  were  stooped 
from  carrying',  beneath  her  heart,  the  five 
sons  and  two  daughters,  now  grown  tall  and 
sturdy.         The  faded,   gingham  dress  Mary 


wore  served  only  to  (-over  her,  giving 
nothing  to  her  lace  or  to  her  figure. 

Little  of  what  the  world  calls  beauty 
had  been  in  Mary's  life.  Her  husband  was 
a  small  Texas  farmer,  an  undemonstrative, 
silent  man  ;  a  man  who  forgot  birthdays  and 
anniversaries.  Sam  Adams'  tenets' called 
lor   no    finery.  '  I    am    a    simple  country 

man,'  he  was  wont  to  say:  '  Let  people- 
take  us  for  what  we  are — not  for  the  clothes 
we  wear.'       A  good  husband,  even  so  ! 

When  Mary  married  Sam  Adams,  she 
said  to  herself,  '  Now,  I  shall  have  bright 
curtains  and  rugs,  nice  furniture,  flowers  in 
my  yard;  I  shall  even  have  silk  dresses.' 
For  Mary  loved  all  soft  and  delicate  things, 
so  deeply  that  she  could  not  even  share  her 
secret  love. 

But  soon  her  bright,  new  linoleum  rugs 
had  been  scarred  by  scampering  feet.  The 
curtains  were  faded  from  much  washing, 
and  the  furniture  scratched.  The  flowers 
she  so  carefully  tended  must  be  covered  with 
jars  or  the  sand  would  smother  their  lives. 
If  Mary  looked  longingly  at  silk  dresses 
in  the  catalogue  or  the  department  store 
thirty  miles  away — before  she  bought  the  six 
pairs  of  overalls,  lor  her  men — ne  one  ever 
knew. 

Each  day  brought  a  multitude  of  end- 
less tasks,  but  Mary  was  a  spend-thrift  with 
her  energy.  Her  children  romped  through 
the  ugly,  old  house,  leaving  misplaced 
articles  in  their  wake.  They  were  sick. 
The}-  were   hurt.  Johnny  fell   out  of   the 

apple  tree  and  broke  his  arm.  Danny  was 
laid  up  for  months  when  he  cut  his  leg  on 
the  barbed  wire  fence.  They  tore  clothes 
— dirtied  them,  and  ate  with  the  insatiable 
appetites  of  farm  children.  The  cry  of 
'  Mama.  I  want — '  was  a  constant  cres- 
cendo. 

In  her  few  leisure  moments,  stolen  after 
the   children  were   asleep,    Marv  sewed   bits 
of  lace  on  her  daughters'  dresses  or  bows  of 
(Continued  on  page  7S.) 
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SACRAMENT   GEM. 

Again  we  meet  around  the  board 

Of  Jesus,  our  redeeming  Lord, 
With  faith   in   His  atoning  blood, 

Our  only  access  unto  God. 

GOSPEL    DOCTRINE. 

"  Gird  up  your  loins  and  be  watchful  and  be  sober,  looking  forth  for  the  coming  of  the  Son 
of  Man,  for  He  cometh  in  an  hour  you  think  not." 

Doctrine  and  Covenants,  section  61,  verse  38. 

GOSPEL   MESSAGE  (MISSIONARY). 

"  Jesus  answered  them,  and  said,  My  doctrine  is  not  mine,  but  his  that  sent  me.  If  any 
man  will  do  his  will,  he  shall  know  of  the  doctrine,  whether  it  be  of  God,  or  whether  I  speak 
of  myself." — John,  7th  chapter,   16th  and  17th  verses. 

SENIORS. 

"  The  noblest  question  in  the  world  is,  What  good  can  I  do  in  it?  " 

Poor  Richards  Almanac. 

JUNIORS. 

For  God   so  loved   the  world,    that    He   gave    His    only    begotten    Son,    that    whosoever 
believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish  but  have  everlasting  life." — John,  3rd  chapter,  16th  verse. 

INTERMEDIATE    CLASSES. 

We  believe  that  the  first  principles  and  ordinances  of  the  Gospel  are  :  Faith  in  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ;  Repentance;  Baptism  by  immersion  for  the  remission  of  sins;  Laying  on  of 
Hands  for  the  Gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost. — Fourth  Article  of  Faith. 

PRIMARY. 

"  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  King- 
dom of  Heaven." — Mark,    roth  chapter,    14th   verse. 

KINDERGARTEN. 

God  of  little  children 

Father  kind  and  dear. 
Bless  our  little  playmates 

Whether  far  or  near. 

("  Other  Playmates,"  by  Hazel  Brobst.) 
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BRANCH  TEACHERS'  MESSAGE  FOR  MAY,  1941 

SECRET  PRAYER 

THE  soul  with  a  broken  heart,  on  bended  knees,  with  head  bowed  reverently,  cannot  long 
remain  in  the  shadows  or  the  night  of  spiritual  blindness.  To  pray  in  secret  to  our 
divine  Father  in  Heaven  brings  solace  to  the  aching  heart,  companionship  to  the  lonely, 
assurance  to  the  oppressed,  light  to  the  wayward,  power  to  the  weak,  strength  to  the  strong, 
and  the  calm  conviction  that  God,  our  Eternal  Father,  lives  and  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ. 

What  a  privilege  to  shut  oneself  away  from  the  world  and  be  with  God  alone  in  prayer ! 
He  knows  us  for  what  we  really  are  and  not  for  what  we  may  appear  to  be.  If  we  are 

righteous,  He  is  happy.  If  we  are  sinful  and  we  go  before  Him  alone,  and  there  in  the 
language  of  the  heart'  tell  Him  we  love  Him  and  we  want  His  help  in  doing  right,  His  divine 
emotions  well  up  within  Him,  and  in  His  unspeakable  majesty  and  unqualified  mercy  He 
takes  us  in  His  arms,  as  it  were,  and  we  feel  the  warmth  and  infinite  love  of  His  holy 
person.  He  waits  patiently,  but  anxiously  to  breathe  His  divine  essence  into  the  human 
heart  upon   its   contrite   invitation.        Oh,   'that  all  men  could  have   this   experience. 

Secret  prayer  is  the  prayer  of  the  heart.  Its  language  is  bathed  in  simplicity.  We  kneel 
before  our  Heavenly  Father  knowing  that  before,  and  as,  we  speak,  He  knows  our  every 
weakness  and  our  every  secret  desire.  We  pray  to  Him  in  the  light  of  this  knowledge. 
There  is  no  masquerade  in  secret  prayer. 

Upon  the  Mount  of  Olives,  Jesus  withdrew  from  among  His  disciples  that  He  might  pray 
in  secret.  His  heart  was  heavy.  His  cross  seemed  unbearable.  He  desired  so  much 
to  be  alone  with  His  Father. 

Let  the  Saints  everywhere  pray  in  secret  as  well  as  in  the  family  circle,  and  so  teach  their 
children.  Let  God  be  the  confidant  of  every  member  of  the  Church,  "and  thy  Father  which 
seeth  in  secret  Himself  shall  reward  thee  openly." 

"JUST  A  MAN,   DADDY!!" 

By  JACK  SEARS 

A    FATHER  said  to  his  small  boy,  "  Son,  life  are  the  days  of  youth.       Happy  days, 

what  are  you  going  to  be  when  you  dancing    days,    jazzy    days,    adventure    and 

3  ,,  romance  days  to  be  sure,  but  in  my  opinion 

"  Just*a  man,  Daddy."  not  the  happiest  days.       I  feel  that  for  one 

Just  a  man!       How  little  did  he  realize  who  loves  his  work,  and  gets  joy  out  of  it, 

what  courage  ft  takes  to  be  a  man.       What  the  ages  between  thirty-five  and  fifty  arc  the 

sincere  and  conscientious  daily  effort  it  takes  very  happiest. 

to  live  up  to  being  a  man — a  real  man.    That  I  ought  to  know  about  the  days  of  youth, 

father  knew  only  too  well   what  was  ahead  for  I  had  everything  to  make  me  happy,  and 

of  his  son.  I  have  lived  those  youthful  years  and  speak 

To  catch  the  nearest  expression  of  youth,  by  authority.         Then  I  know  for  the  same 

to  look  into  the  honest,  clear  eyes,  to  gaze  reason  about  those  days  of  young  manhood, 

upon   the  clean,  youthful   faces  and  try   to  the   colourful  years    of  knowledge-seeking, 

understand  their  desires  and  ambitions  for  a  friendship-making,    the    years    of    bubbling 

noble    success  :    That's   worth  while — that's  enthusiasm.       There  are  the  other  days,  too, 

living.  when  one  is  finding  himself,  rubbing  elbows 

A  youthful  face  is  always  fascinating  to  with  the  world,  getting  bumps,  but  taking 
me.  "  When  we  are  out  of  sympathy  with  all  with  a  certain  joy,  for  are  not  these  the 
vouth,  surely  our  work  is  over."  What  days  of  doing  things,  days  of  achievement, 
greater  happiness  can  one  experience  than  days  of  success,  days  of  joys  and  failures, 
the  consciousness  that  something  has  been  too,  but  days  when  failures  are  soon  for- 
done to  make  a  voting  person  happy?  gotten  and  joys  magnified  out  of  their  true 

Often  we  hear  that  the  happiest  days  of  proportions. — From  Improvement  Era. 
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THE  GROWTH  OF  THE 
PORT  ELIZABETH   PRIMARY 

By  JOHANNA  FOURIE,  Mission    Primary  Mother 


THE  greatest  movements  in  the  world 
always  started  with  gentle  under- 
currents, so  slight  as  to  be  scarcely  per- 
ceptible at  first.  This  constitutes  the 
fundamental  law  of  growth. 

So  the  day  of  small  beginnings  is  not 
despised  in  the  Primary  Association  ;  and 
this  outlook  makes  for  development  and 
advancement. 

Taking  into  consideration  the  growth  of 
the  South  African  Mission  Primaries — in 
1934  there  was  only  one  Primary  with  an 
enrolment  of  16  members.  At  the  end  of 
1940  we  had  10  Primaries  with  an  enrolment 
totalling  177  members. 

The  forerunner  of  the  Port  Elizabeth 
District  Primaries  was  the  Home  Primary 
started  in  the  home  of  Sister  McWilliams  in 
March,  1935.  Later  the  same  year,  Elder 
Millburn  organized  a  Branch  Primary  and 
weekly  meetings  were  held  in  Foresters' 
Hall. 

The  different  Elders  who  were  appointed 
from  time  to  time  to  preside  over  the   Porr 


Elizabeth  District  were  real  Primary  en- 
thusiasts. Several  sisters,  too,  shouldered 
the  responsibility.  Among  these  were 
Sisters  Everton,   Kennelly,  Trollip. 

The  Primary  Mother  at  present  in  charge 
of  the  work  is  Sister  Helleua  Scheekle.  She 
has  bravely  and  loyally  answered  the  call  to 
duty.  May  she  and  her  assistants  have  a 
rich  portion  of  the  Spirit  to  enable  them  to 
carry  on  the  work  just  as  splendidly  as  their 
predecessors  did  when  the  Elders  were  there 
to  give  advice  and  encouragement. 

The  Port  Elizabeth  Primary  had  twenU 
girls  enrolled  last  year.  They  were  specially 
interested  in  fancy  work  and  needlework. 
The}-  completed  an  attractive  patch -work 
quilt  in  1939;  in  the  accompanying  picture 
you   will   see    the    finished   article.  Elder 

Lewis  and  Sister  Trollip  can  be  justly  proad 
of  their  group. 

The  other  picture  was  taken  at  the  Lily 
Pond,  St.  George's  Park,  last  October, 
shortly  before  the  missionaries  sailed  for 
America.     Elder  Douglas  was  the   Mission- 
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ary  Primary  Leader  at  the  time,   and  Sister 
Theresa  Trollip  was  the  Primary  Mother. 
This  fine  "  Mother,"  commenting  on   the 

Port  Elizabeth  Primary,  states:  "This 
group  of  children  just  love  the  Primary,  and 
they  are  greatly  interested  in  sewing  and 
the  many  other  activities  the  Primary  pro- 
gramme affords.  They  derive  much  joy 
from  their  association  as  their  cheery  smiles 
testify." 

So  we  pray  they  may  continue  to  find 
happiness,  for  the  only  real  substantial  joy  is 
found  in  clean  and  useful  living. 

May  God  bless  the  Primary  Association 
throughout  this  Mission  and  grant  that  we 
may   treasure   his  goodness  to   us. 

IN     MEMORIAM. 

Sister  Fannv  Jane  Jenkin  Garrity  passed 
away  at  her  home  at  Van  Dyk,  Transvaal, 
on  the  28th  of  April,  1941.  She  was  born 
on  the  27th  of  January,  1874,  and  was  bap- 
tized on  the  5th  of  December,  193 1. 

Although  she  suffered  much,  especially  in 
these  last  few  months,  Sister  Garrity  was 
always  cheerful  and  the  personification  of 
faith.  Her  many  friends,  throughout  the 
Mission,  extend  their  sincere  sympathy  to 
the  members  of  her  family. 

how  to  live  and  should  be  taught  clean 
living,  and  the  tobacco  habit  certainly  is 
anything  but  a  clean  habit  that  will  help  a 
boy  or  an  athlete  in  after  life. 

From  The  Instructor. 


SMOKING   AMONG 
COLLEGE  ATHLETES 

Part  of  an  Interview  Between  Coach  Ike 
Armstrong,  of  the  University  of  Utah, 
and  Dr.  Creed  Haymond  Over  Radio  KSL 

r\  R.  HAYMOND:  Ike,  do  you  allow  your 
■^  men  on  your  football  and  track  teams 
to  smoke? 

Coach  Armstrong  :  Absolutely  not. 

Dr.  Haymond  :  Do  you  know  of  any  col- 
lege coach  who  would  tolerate  an  athlete 
smoking  who  has  made  a  team  ? 

Coach  Armstrong  :  I  know  of  no  college 
coach  in  the  United  States  who  allows  his 
men  to  smoke. 

Dr.  Haymond  :  Haven't  I  seen  pictures 
and  testimonials  of  famous  coaches  who 
allow  their  names  to  be  used  favouring  cer- 
tain brands  of  cigarettes? 

Coach  Armstrong  :  Yes,  perhaps  several 
years  ago,  but  these  men  are  mostly  out  of 
the  game  to  =  day;  and  the  National  Football 
Coaches'  Association  has  gone  on  record  as 
being  opposed  to  this  sort  of  misleading 
information. 

Dr.  Haymond  :  You  said  you  are  opposed 
to  your  boys  smoking.      For  what  reasons? 

Coach  Armstrong  :  First :  It  affects  their 
wind.  Second :  It  slows  up  their  reflexes. 
Third :  It  makes  them  mentally  slow  and 
they  think  slow  in  a  crisis.  Fourth :  A 
smoker  always  eliminates  himself. 

Dr.  Haymond:  Why? 

Coach  Armstrong  :  Well,  they  just  can't 
take  it.  The  smoker  is  a  very  poor  team 
man  because  he  is  a  cheat  and  a  grand* 
stander. 

Dr.  Haymond  :  Ike,  does  the  athlete  lose 
cast  with  his  associates  because  he  refuses 
to  be  one  of  the  crowd  at  social  functions 
because  he  does  not  smoke? 

Coach  Armstrong  :  Absolutely  not.  I  am 
sure  that  he  is  looked  up  to  as  an  example 
of  strength  and  actually  admired  by  those 
who  themselves  are  a  slave  to  the  habit. 

Dr.  Haymond  :  When  I  was  on  the  track 
team  at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania,  my 
coach  kicked  off  our  best  man  because  he 
caught  him  smoking  the  day  before  a  meet. 

Coach  Armstrong  :  Yes,  he  was  absolutely 
right  because  boys  come  to  school  to  learn 

(Continued  foot  of  previous  column.) 
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Home    Missionaries  at    Work. — Continued   from 

page  69. 
holism.       The  Tabernacle,  the  feminine;  the 
Temple       representing        priesthood,        the 
masculine." 

Next,  the  Sea  Gull  monument.  Its  beauty 
arrests  them  even  before  they  hear  the 
delightful  and  faith  promoting  story  it 
commemorates. 

The  museum  attracts  many  of  our  guests. 
We  note  a  growing  interest  in  the  exhibits. 
The  really  fine  Indian  room  has  one  of  the 
best  collections  of  Cliff  Dweller  remains 
anywhere.  As  the  years  go  by  the  pioneer 
relics  are  becoming  more  and  more  interest- 
ing and  valuable.  The  recent  gift  of 
furniture  from  the  Mansion  House  at 
Nauvoo  by  Mr.  Herbert  S.  Auerbach  and 
the  art  work  of  the  late  J.  B.  Fairbanks  and 
his  sons,  Avard  and  J.  Leo,  are  now  draw- 
ing much  attention. 

Much  correspondence. 

One  phase  of  the  influence  going  out  from 
Temple  Square  is  the  correspondence. 
Every  day  letters  and  post  cards  come  ask- 
ing for  information  on  the  history  and  doc- 
trines of  the  Church.  Schools  seem  to  be 
encouraging  students  to  select  this  interest- 
ing part  of  the  history  of  America.  From 
the  grades  up  to  college  the  inquiries  arrive. 
Clubs  all  over  this  country  are  hearing 
papers  and  talks  from  members  and  others 
on  some  phase  of  Mormonism.  We  supply 
much  of  the  information.  All  letters  are 
answered  individually.  Reading  matter  is 
sent,  books  loaned,  and  special  information 
obtained  and  given. 

While    nearly    all    of   these    letters    come 
from  intelligent  people  who  are  after  more 
truth,   some  have  a  peculiar  flavour.       Per- 
haps the  most  touching  was  the  following  : 
' '  From  : 

Mrs.  Helen  Koudrevatih 
704  Rue  Bourgeat 
Room  7 

Shanghai,  China. 
To  the  High  Priest 

of 
Mormon's  Temple 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
U.S.A. 
Dear  Father : 

Kindly  excuse  me  for  causing  a  trouble, 
but  I  heard  so  much  ab  )ut  you  and  your 
power. 


Would  not  you  kindly  help  me  in  my 
sorrows.  I  lost  my  parents  during  the 
Russian  Revolution  and  was  adopted  by 
other  people.  I  do  not  remember  neither 
one  of  my  parents  and  should  be  very  happy 
to  see  them  or  at  least  one  of  them  for  a  few 
moments.  I  was  told,  with  your  knowledge 
you  can  help  me.    Would  you  kindly  do  it? 

I  do  not  remember  any  names  or  dates. 
It  is  not  just  a  curiosity,  but  my  real 
heartly  desire,  because  I  really  believe  in  it. 

I  am  26  years  of  age,  born  in  February, 
1913.  I  surely  would  like  to  see  my  parents, 
or  at  least  to  know  who  am  I  ? 

Sincerely  hoping  that  you  will  help  me,  I 
am  waiting  of  your  kind  reply. 

Sorry  for  addressing  a  letter  without  a 
name,  but  I  could  not  get  no  information 
nowhere,  but  I  heard  of  you  from  my  friend, 
which  you  helped  out  once  in  a  case  like 
that. 

Kindly  send  me  some  literature  about 
your  religion,  because  I  would  like  to  know 
more  about  it,  if  it  is  possible. 

I  remain  yours  sincerely 

Helen  Koudrevatih 
P.S. 

I  am  sending  my  photograph  maybe  it  will 
help  you  any." 

Enclosed  was  the  picture  of  a  very  appeal- 
ing face. 

This     strange    letter    was    answered    as 
follows  : — 
"  Dear  Mrs.  Koudrevatih: 

Your  letter  addressed  to  the  High  Priest 
of  the  Mormon  Temple,  came  to  our  Temple 
and  was  referred  to  me.  I  was  deeply 
touched  by  the  spirit  of  your  letter  and, 
while  we  may  not  be  able  to  help  you  in 
exactly  the  way  you  desire,  we  surely  can 
give  you  something  that  will  make  a 
stronger  bond  betwen  you  and  your  parents 
whom  you  were  deprived  of  in  your  child- 
hood. I  am  very  sure  that  the  spirit  of 
seeking  after  your  father  and  mother  come 
from  a  deeper  source  than  you  have 
imagined.  You  may  think  it  is  curiosity, 
but  I  believe  that  it  is  a  fulfilment  of  that 
prophecy  in  the  Bible,  the  last  verses  of  the 
Old  Testament  which  state  : 

'  Behold,    I    will    send    you    Elijah    the 

prophet   before   the  coming   of  the  great 

and  dreadful  day  of  the  Lord  : 

And    he    shall    turn    the    heart    of    the 
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fathers   to   the  children,  and  the   heart  of 

the  children  to  their  fathers,   lest  I  come 

and  smite  the  earth  with  a  curse.' 

Your  heart  is  being  turned  to  your  father 

and   mother  for   a  purpose  that   will  be  foi 

their  blessing  and  for  yours.         Read  with 

care  the  pamphlets  we  are  sending  you  and 

this  will  be  made  plain  to  your  mind. 

We  are  gladly  sending  you  the  following 
reading  matter:  JOSEPH  SMITH  TELLS 
HIS  OWN  STORY,  THE  PLAN  OE 
SALVATION,  LATTER  DAY  SAINT 
TEMPLES,  and  LIFE'S  GREATEST 
QUESTIONS.  As  you  read  these,  many 
questions  may  arise  in  your  mind.  Desire 
for  more  information  will  grow  within  you, 
and  we  shall  be  very  glad  indeed  to  answei 
your  inquiries  and  supply  you  with  it. 

Gospel  restored. 

You  will,  I  feel  sure,  be  interested  to  know 
that  the  true  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  has  been 
restored  to  the  earth  will  all  the  gifts  and 
blessings  that  were  enjoyed  during  the  days 
recorded  in  the  New  Testament.  Angels 
have  visited  the  earth.  Dreams  and  visions 
have  been  given  to  the  people.  The  sick 
have  been  healed  and  the  testimony  of  the 
truth  has  come  to  honest  hearts.  We  know 
for  ourselves  that  God  lives,  that  Jesus  is 
the  Christ,  that  He  speaks  through  His 
prophets  in  these  days  and  that  the  authority 
to  bind  on  earth  and  have  it  bound  in 
heaven  is  with  the  Church  to-day. 

The  Mormons,  as  we  are  called,  have 
suffered  much  persecution.  Our  people 
were  killed  and  driven  from  their  homes. 
They  suffered  as  did  the  ancient  saints  for 
their  faith,  even  to  death.  But  tolerance 
has  grown,  the  fruits  of  the  good  tree  have 
been  seen  and,  at  the  present  time,  many 
come  here  to  Salt  Lake  City  to  learn  about 
this  wonderful  religion  and  the  good  it  is 
doing  in  the  hearts  and  lives  of  the  people. 

I  am  very  sure  that  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
is  working  upon  your  heart,  and  I  counsel 
you  to  follow  His  leading  and  direction. 
Pray  earnestly  when  you  read  these  pam- 
phlets, that  the  truth  may  be  manifested  un- 
to you.  Determine  in  your  heart  that  when 
you  do  learn  the  truth,  you  will  yield 
obedience  to  it  with  a  willing  spirit.  The 
Lord  is  opening  an  opportunity  for  you  to 
bring  to  your  father  and  mother,  whom  you 


lost  in  your  babyhood,  great  joy  and  bless- 
ing. I  am  convinced  that  beyond  the  veil 
they  are  anxiously  awaiting  your  help. 

Thirty-six  years  ago  I  made  a  visit  to 
Russia  and  have  great  respect  for  the 
Russian  people. 

Hoping  that  we  may  hear  from  you  soon, 
and  with  every  good  wish,   I  remain 
Yours  sincerely, 

Last  year  the  visitors  at  Temple  Square 
purchased  6,187  copies  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon,  the  second  best  seller  of  scripture 
in  the  world.  We  rejoice  when  they  carry 
away  this  great  testimony  of  Jesus  Christ 
and  of  the  divine  calling  of  Joseph  Smith, 
but  the  guides  are  under  strict  instructions 
not  to  press  the  sale  of  it. 

Invite  Missionaries. 

The  people  left  last  year  21,069  cards  in- 
viting missionaries  to  call  on  them  in  their 
homes.  This  has   resulted  in  many  bap- 

tisms. In  order  not  to  waste  the  time  of 
the  missionaries,  we  are  asking  our  visitors 
not  to  sign,  unless  they  really  desire  the  visit 
of  the  Elders.  On  the  back  of  this  card  is 
a  list  of  questions.  Our  guests  are  invited 
to  check  those  which  interest  them. 

It  is  surprising  how  much  of  our  Gospel 
message  we  are  able  to  involve  in  our  guide 
service.  The  people  come   with  a  great 

curiosity  regarding  the  motivating  causes  of 
the  Mormon  movement.  They  are  interested 
in  our  buildings  and  monuments,  but  man) 
are  deeplv  concerned  with  the  beliefs  that 
brought  these  into  existence,  and  all  are 
willing  to  listen.  We  are  able  in  an 
objective  way  to  talk  to  them  about  the 
organization  of  the  Church,  recreation,  wel- 
fare, health,  the  first  principles,  the  coming 
forth  of  the  Book  of  Mormon,  the  restora- 
tion of  the  Priesthood,  baptism  for  the  dead, 
marriage  for  eternity  and  to  answer  ques- 
tions on  other  topics  of  the  Gospel. 

Recently  an  important  officer  of  the 
Presbyterian  Church,  when  asked  whether 
we  talk  too  much  about  our  beliefs,  ans- 
wered, "  Not  enough.  That  is  what  people 
come  here  to  learn." 

Perhaps  the  ultimate  measure  of  every 
human  being  will  be  his  love  for  the  souls  of 
men.  The  guides  who  give  time  from  their 
busy  lives  to  serve  these  strangers  are  truly 
manifesting  that  love.       Their  reward  is  not 
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material  but  it  is  not  delayed.  Thej  tast< 
the  sweetness  "i  service  with  ever)  group 
the)  conduct  through  this  island  of  beauty, 
the  Temple  Square. 

a  a  

•♦GOD'S  BANK  AIN'T  BUSTED 
YET." 

(From   the    "MiMenial   Star") 

-pill]  Author  ol  the  following  poem  is  un- 
'  known  to  the  Editor,  but  it  was  sent  to 
the  "  St;ir  "  Office  rjj  .1  "  Star  "  sub- 
scriber when  reminded  thai  his  subscription 
was  due.      Verj  apt,  we  thought. 

The  Bank  had  closed;  my  earthl}  store 
ll.nl  vanished  from  my  hand, 

I    frit    there   was    no    sadder   one 
Than    I    in    all   die   land. 

M\  washerwoman,  too,  had  lost 

\\v\-  little  mite  with  mine, 
And  she  was  singing  as  she  hung 

The  clothes  upon  the  line  ; 
'  How   can  you  be  SO  gay,"    I   asked; 

"  Your  loss,  don't  you  regret? 

"  Yes,   ma'am,   hut   what's   the  use   to   fret? 
God's  hank  aint't   busted  yet." 

1  felt  my  burden  lighter  grow, 

Her  faith  I   seemed  to  share. 
In  prayer  I  went   to  God's  great  throne 

And  laid  by  trouble  there. 
The  sun  burst  from  behind  the  clouds, 

In  golden  splendour  set  ; 
I  thanked  God  for  her  simple  words; 

"  God's  bank   ain't  busted   yet." 

And  now    I  draw    rich  dividends, 

More  than  my  hand  can   hold, 
Of  faith  and  love  and  hope  and  trust 

And  peace  of  mind  untold. 
I  thanked  the  Giver  of  it  all, 

But  still  I  can't  forget, 
My  washerwoman's  simple  words; 

"  God's  bank  ain't  busted  yet." 

O  wean-  one  upon  life's  road, 

When  everything  seems  drear, 
And  losses  loom  on  every  hand, 

And  skies  seem  not  too  clear  ; 
Throw  back  your  shoulders,  lift  your  head 

And  cease  to  chafe  and  fret ; 
Your  dividends  will  be  declared; 

■"  Cod's  bank  ain't  busted  yet." 


LINES  ABOUT  MOTHER. 
( Children,  lo<»k  into  those  eyes.  Listen  to 
that  dear  voice,  notice  the  feeling  of  even 
a  single  touch  of  thai  gentle  hand;  make 
much  oi  it  while  yet  you  havt  thai  most 
"tis^itt  oi  life  .1  loving  mother.  Read 
the   unfathomable   love  ol    those  eyes,    the 

kind  anxiet}  of  thai  look  and  tone,  however 
slight  your  pain;  in  after  lite  you  m«)  have 
friends,  fond,  kind,  close  friends,  but  never 
again    will    you    have    the    inexpressible    love 

and    gentleness    lavished    upon    you    which 

none    but    a    mother   bestows. 

— Lord  Macaulay. 


In  the  heavens  above,  angels,  whispi 

to  one  another,  ran  find,  amid  then  burning 
terms  of  love,  none  so  devotional  as  that  o! 
Mother.       Edgar  Allan    Toe. 

Her  Allotted  Share.     Continued  from  page  71. 

ribbon  on  the  liny  bonnets.  Sam  read  stories 
of   bucking   horses    and   stampeding    herds." 

Bertha  paused  for  a  moment  and  looked 
across  at  her  husband.  Then  she  went  on 
to  the  end  of  the  story — a  story  of  a  farm 
woman  whose  splendid  courage  brought  a 
large  family  through  one  crisis  after  another. 
Her  eyes  stayed  on  the  final  paragraph  and 
she  read  it  again  and  again. 

"  True — Mary  Adams'  life  had  not  been 
filled  with  the  beautiful  things  she  longed 
for.  Nor  had  it  been  an  easj  one.  But 
Marv  didn't  mind  now.  She  had  learned 
of  a   new   beauty.  She  had  found  a   new 

satisfaction.  She  had  sent   seven  children 

out  in  the  world — seven  strong-bodied, 
clean-minded,  right  thinking  children.  That 
knowledge  was  reward  enough.*' 

Bertha  sat  on,  rocking-  a  little,  staring 
straight  ahead.  William  got  to  his  feet 
and  started  for  the  door,  saying  over  his 
shoulder,  "  Wonder  where  daughter  gets 
her  ideas  for  her  stories,   Mama?  " 

There  was  no  expression  on  Bertha's  face 
as  she  answered,  "  Don't  know,  Pa.  Guess 
she  just  thinks  'em  up."  But  there  was  a 
new  light  in  her  tired  eyes — a  new  under- 
standing, a  new  courage. 

"  I    guess   it   hasn't   been    so   bad,"    she 

mumbled,  when  her  husband  had  gone.    And 

there  was  no  longer  resentment  in  her  tone. 

— From  Improvement  Era. 
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Candid,  but  Unwise. 

lie  li.nl  told  her  tli«'  age-old  story,  and,  torn 
with  emotion,  waited  fora  feu  shorl  words  th.it 
wniilii  decide  In-  fate. 

"George,"  she  said,  "  before  I  ui\<-  you  my 
answer  you  mual  tell  me  something.  Do  you 
drink  anj  t  hum  P 

A  Minlc  ni  reliel  lighted  his  bandaome  rounte- 
nance.  Was  thai  all  she  wanted  to  knowf 
Proudly,  triumphantly,  he  claaped  her  in  his 
;n  in-  inn!  whispered  in  her  shell-like  ear. 

"  An\  i  hum  I 

a    a 

Out  for  a  Cood  Time. 
"  Wluit    d'ya    say,    Jim,    ire   n«'t    our    wives 
togel  her  and  have  a  big  t  ime  P" 
"<)k.i>  by  me.  .I«>c.  where'U  we  leave  'emP 

g    □ 

SOS 
John  hail  finished  his  quia,  and  wrote  at  the 
bottom  "t"  hi-  paper,  "  During  tin-  examination 
I  was  unable  to  catch  anyone  looking  at  my 
paper,  Further,  I  wish  t<>  state  thai  my  own 
frantic  S.0.8.  s:gnals  were  entirely  disregarded." 

a    □ 

Plain  Talk. 
Mother:  "  You  knew.  Jeffrey,  Norma  is  nearly 
17  years  old,  so  to-day  I  bad  a  frank  discussion 
with  her  about   I  he  fad  -  of  life." 
Father:  "  Ah  I    Did  you  learn  anything  nev  P" 
□    □ 


Sonny 
Pop:'  •• 

iholish    it 


Correct  Answer. 
••  What's  a   necessary  evil,   Pop  P" 
It'-  one   we   Ilk*1  so  much   we  won't 


a    □ 


Visitor:   " 
no  -" 

Homotow  n 


Coed  for  Anything. 
Ts  tin-  a  good  place  for  rheuma- 

:    "  Yes.  T  gut  mine  here." 

a    a 

Wrong  Interpretation 
Summer  guest :    "  Do  you  operate  a  bus  be- 
tween your  resort   ami    the    railroad   station-" 
I  Resort  manager  :   "  No,  sir." 
Guest  :  "  Thnt's  strange.     All  mj   trends  said 


Out   with   It 
••  M  \   w  ite  is  out  spoken." 

'•   H\    w  hum  P 

a    u 

The  Younger  Ceneration 

Dollj     Was     just     heme    alter    her    hist    .1 

school.       "Well,   darling,"   asked   her   mother, 

"   w  h.it     did     t  hex     t.-.i.  h     J 

\>t  much,     replied  the  .  hild.    "  I 
^o  again." 

a    a 

Not  So   Hard 
■•  William."  said  the  Sundaj    9  bar, 

M  can    you    tell    me    what    we    must   ih'    before   we 

can  e\|., .  i   forgiveneas  vi  sin  P 

\        iii ."   replied    tin.   boj        •■  w  • 

sin." 

c    a 

Thoughtful. 

A   young  man  of  very    limited  ii  •  •  i    the 

marriage   ceremony,    presented    to  the  minister 

t  went >  -  seven    largi  i  II   spi  i  ad 

out    mi    the   palm   of    his    right    hand.       "This    is 
all   I've  ^ot.   parson,"   be  said.       ^4-eine.  .1  dis- 

appo  nteo    look   in    the   minist.  be  .elded. 

"  It  we  have  am  children,  we  will  send  them  to 
your  Sundaj  School." 

Q     Q 

From  "  The   Y   News." 

W  ill  like  Dame  Fortune  but  phooej  to  her 
daughter   Miss  Fortune. 

She'«  onlj  a  taxi-driver's  daughter,  hut  yon 
.uito  meter. 

The  height  of  embarrassmenl  :  tt  ovt- 

Bg   at    the   keyhole. 

A  blnrk  rat's  following  you  i>  good  or  had 
luck,     according    to    whether    yon     ar>*     man    or 

mous 

Wisdom   i>.   knowing   what    you're   expoe*. 
do.  skill   is  knowing  how  you   should  do  it.   and 
virtue  is  not  doing  it. 

o    a 

Very   Reasonable. 
Captaui  :   "  Why   didn't  you   salute  me  yester- 
da\  - 

Private      "1    didn't    see    yOU,    sir." 

Captain:  "Good,  T  thought  \>m  wen  n 
me." 
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Mother's  Day. — Continued  from  page  66.  deep-seated,    everyday    gratitude    of    those 

supervise  children,   that  they   may  he  forti-  whose     lives     they     mould— that     gratitude 

fied  to  live  well  in  a  topsy-turvy  world.  which   is    "  thankfulness  expressed   in    daily 

Surely,    such    mothers    will    be    successful  action — the  heart's   recognition   of  kindness 

mothers,    mothers  who   not    only    merit    the  that   lips  cannot  repay." — From   The   Relief 

praise  of  a  nation  on  Mother's  Day  but  the  Society  Magazine. 


MISSION    PERSONNEL    AND    ADDRESSES 

Mission  President — 

Richard  E.  Folland,    "  Cumorah,"   Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P.     Phone  6 — 3334. 

Relief  Society  Supervisor  and  Women's  Auxiliary  Advisor- 
Josephine  H.   Folland,   "  Cumorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

Primary  Supervisor — 

Johanna  Fourie,    "Blair  Athol,"  Clifton  Road,   Mowbray,  C.P.     Phone  6--3074. 

Genealogical  Supervisor — 

Madge  Halse,  "  Marcourt,"   Main  Road,  Eerste  River,  C.P. 

Sunday  School  Supervisor — 

J.   Goulden  Evans,   14,  Juno  Street,  Kensington.  Tvl.     Phone  24—3094. 

Y. W.M.I. A.  Supervisor — 

Golda  Evans,  14,  Juno  Street,  Kensington,  Johannesburg,   Tvl.        Phone   24—3094. 

Y. M.M.I. A.  Supervisor- 
George    C.    Ganter,    45,    Cumberland    Road.  Kensington,  Johannesburg,  Tvl.        Phone 


CAPE   DISTRICT: 

Mowbray  Branch:   "Cumorah,"   Main  Road.    Thomas  Wilson,  President,  "St.  George's 

Villa,"  Forrest  Road,  Rondeboseh.     Phone  6—4459. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.   and   7.00  p.m.     Sunday  School,  10.30  a.m.,  "  Deseret," 

Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock. 
ParOW  Branch:  Leslie  Halse,  Acting  President,   "  Marcourt,"  Main  Road.  Eerste  River. 
SERVICES:   Sunday  School.   10.0  a.m..    "Marcourt,"    Eerste  River. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

0.  Layton  Alldredge,  President,   "  Ute  Wigwam,"  Friedland  Avenue,  Cynldene,  Johan- 
nesburg. 

Ramah     Branch:     395,    Commissioner    Street,     Johannesburg.       O.     Layton     Alldredge, 
President,       Phone  252113. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Liahona   Branch:  Ariel  T.  Smith,   President,  61,  Victoria  St.,   Rosettenville,  Johannes- 
burg. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30  a.m.,  Kenilworth  Hall,   Fraser  Street,   and  7.30   p.m.,    20. 
Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville. 

Springs   Branch:   Tuffnell  Studios,    2nd  Avenue,   Springs.       I.  C.  Louw,  President, 
96,  S'xth  Street,  Gedult,  Springs. 

SERVICES:   Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

North- Western   Branch:   William  H.  Brmnmer,  President,  37,  Alberts  Road.  Newlands, 
Johannesburg. 

Pretoria  Branch:  Poynton's  Building,  173b,   Church   Street.   West.       Trene  Lane.    Super- 
visor,   101,    Esselen   Street,   Sunny  side. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.   and   7.30  p.m. 

NATAL  DISTRICT:  . 

Durban  Branch:  7,  Buchanan  Building,  West  and  Russel  Streets.     John  Moore,  Presi- 
dent,  11,  Thinedin  Court,  Alexander  Street. 
SERVICES:   Sunday,   10.30  a.m. 

EASTERN   PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Port  Elizabeth  Branch:  Foresters'  Hall,  Palm  Street.       Robert  J.  Doller,  President,  3a, 

Armstrong  Street. 
SERVICES:   Sundav,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 
East  London  Branch:  B.  A.  T.  Jubber,  President,  5,  Nahoon  View  Road. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    BRANCH: 

C.  B.  Spear,  President,  10.  Gordon  Street,     (P.O.  Box  50.) 
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